



. T k e Tragedy o/Hamlcc 

Enter King andVoloniur. 

II i. v. **«?• Louerhis affedions doe not that way tend, 

H „. or what Jicfpake, though it lackt forme a little, 

§f| i as n ° l like Oiadncsjthcre s fomething in his foule 
; II Ore which his melancholy fits on brood, 
jll ! And 1 do « doubt, the hatch and the difdofe 

Will be Tome danger; which for to preuent, 

paue in quick determination 
,i Titus fee downe.- he fliall with fpeed to England, 

I"or the dem3Und ofour negieded tribute, , 

jpl: jj | Haply the feas, and countries different, 

, With variable obie&s,fl)ali cxpell 
1! This fomething fctled matter in his hart. 

Whereon his braincs (fill beating 

Puts him thus from fallvion of himfclfe. 

What thinkc you on V 
Poi, It iliall doe weil. 

But yet doe I bcleeue the origen and comencement of it 
Sprung from negle&ed loue .• how now Ophelia ? 

You neede not tell vs what Lord Hamlet laid. 

We heard it all : my Lord, doe as you pleafe. 

But if you hold it fic,aftcr the play. 

Let his Qjeene-mother all alone intreate him 
To fhow his gricfe,let her be round with him. 

And lie be plac d(fo pleafe you Jin the eare 
Of ail-t'neir conference.-if flic find him nor. 

To England fend bitn:or confinehim where 
Your wifedome beft fhall chinkc. 
j|i King. It fliall be fo, 

Madncs in greac ones muft not vnmatcht goe» Exeunt. 

Enter Hamlet, and three of the Players. 

' . H am. Speake the lpeech I pray you as I pronounc'd it to you, trip* 

Mngly on the tongue,butif you mouth it as many of our Players do, 
had asliue the townccryer fpoke my lines, nor doc not faw the aire 
do much with your hand thus, but vfc all gently, for in the very tot- 
ij|j ; e ntcempcfl:,andasl may fay, whirlwind ofyourpalfi on, youmuft 
‘cquire and beget a temperance, t’narmay giue it fraoothneffe , Oit 
I'jfFends me to. the loule, to heare a robuftious perwig-pated fellow 
:1 tcre 


Prince ofVe&rxarke. 

(ere a pafiion to totters, to very rags, to fplecr the eares of the ground 
lings , who for the raofi part are capable of nothing but inexplicable 
dum'oe fhew.cs,nnd noyferl would haue fiich a fellow whiptforore- 
dooing Termagant, it out Hcrods Herod, pray you auoydeit. 

Vlay. I watrantycurhonour. 

Ham. Be not too rame neither, but let your owne diferetion bee 
your tutor, fute the adion to the word,che word to the adion, with 
this fpeciall obferu.mce , that you ore-fteppe not the modefly of na- 
ture : For anything fo ore-doone, is from the pnrpofc of playing, 
whofc end both at the firff , and now , was and is, to hold as twere 
theMirrour vp to nature,to fhew venue her feature;fcome her own 
Image, and the very age and body of the time his forme and preflure: 
Now this ouer-done, or come trady off though it makes the vnskil- 
full laugh, cannot but make the iudicious greeue, the cenfurc of 
which one, muft in your allowance ores weigh a whole Theater of o- 
thers, O there bee Players that I hauefeeneplay , and heard others 
prayfd,and that high!y,not to fpcake it prophanely , that neither ba- 
ting th’acccnt of Chriftians, northegatcofChriftian, Pagan, nor 
man, haue fo flrutted and bellowed, that I hauc thought fome of Na- 
tures iournemen had mademen,and not made them wcll,thcy imita- 
ted huma nit y fo abominably. 

P lay. I hope we haue reform’d that indifferently with vs. 

Ha. O reforme it akogether,and let thofe that play your clowncs 
fpeake no more then is fet do wne for them, for there be of" them that 
will themfelues laugh, to fet on fome quantity ofbarraine fpedators 
to laugh to > though in the meant- time , fome neec ffary queftion of 
the play be then to be confidercd.-that’s viUanous,and fhewes a moft 
pittifull ambition in the foole that vies it: go e make you ready.How 
now my Lord^'ill the King heare :\ ! s peece of worked 

Enter P olowtus , Guyldenfi erne, and Rofencraus. 

P ol. And the Queene to,and that prefemly, 

Ham . Bid the Plaiers make haft.Wil you twa help to haftetj them. 

Pof. I my Lord Exeunt thofe two. 

Ham. Whathow,H orat/o. Enter Horatio. 

Hora. Heere fweete Lord, at yourfcruice. 

Ham .Horatio, thvu artcen asiuftaman 
As ere my conuerfation cop t withall. 

Hot a. 0 my deere Lord. 
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